THE   UGLY   DUCKLING

about on the moat and the canals that ran through
the garden to visiting her in her solitude.

At length, however, there was a crackling in one of
the eggs, then in a second, third, fourth, fifth, and
sixth. "Peep! peep!" sounded from here; "Peep!
peep!1' sounded from there, at least a dozen times.
There was, all of a sudden, life in the eggs, and the
little half-naked creatures, their dwellings having
become too confined for them, thrust out their heads
as out of a window, looking quite confused.

"Quick! quick!*3 their mother cried, so the little
ones made as much haste as they possibly could.
They stared about them, as if examining the green
leaves, and their mother let them look as long as they
liked, for green is good for the eyes.

"How large the world is!51 they said; and certainly
there lay before them a much more extensive space
than in their eggs.

"Do you imagine this is the whole world?" their
mother answered. "Oh, no, it stretches far beyond
the garden, and on the other side of the meadow,
where the parson's cows are grazing, though I have
never been there. But you are all here, I suppose?'*
she added, with true maternal solicitude, and she
stood up, whereby, in spite of all her care, there was
a great overthrow and confusion amongst the little
ones. "No, I have not them all yet," she said,
sighing. "The largest of the eggs lies there stilL
How much longer is it to last? It is becoming really
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